
The mofi lamentable Tragedie 

And make them know what tis to let a Queene, 

Kneelein the ftreets,and begge for grace in vaine. 

Come, come fwcct Emperour, (come csTndronicur,) 

Take vp thys good old man, and cheerc the hart. 

That dies in tempeft of thy angry frowne. 

Satur. Rife Titus rile, my Emprefle hath preuaild, 

T it us. I thankc your maieftie,and her my Lord. 

Thefc wordeSjthefe lookes,infole new life in me. 

Tamora. Titus I am incorporate in Rome, 

A Roman now adopted happily. 

And mull aduife the Emperour for his good,. 

Thys day all quarrels die <tAndronicus. 

And let it be mine honour good my Lord, 

That I haue reconciled your friends and you. 

For you prince Bafsiams I haue pall 
My word and promile to the Emperour,. 

That you will be more milde and traftable. 

And feare not Lords, and you Lauinia, 

By my aduile alihumbled on your knees. 

You fliall aske pardon of his Maieftie. 

W e doc, and vowe to heaucn,and to his highness 
That what we did, was mildly as we might, 

Tendring our lifters honour and our owne. 

(Jl'farcus. That on mine honour heere I doe proteft. 
Satur. Away and talke not, trouble vs no more. 
Tamora. Nay, nay fwcet Emperor, we muft all be friends, 
The Tribune and his Nephews kneele for grace, 

3 will not be denied, Iweet hart looke back. 

Satur . Marcus, for thy lake, and thy brothers heere, 

And at my louelic T amoras intreats, 

I doe remit thefe young mens hainous faults, 

Stand vp : Lauinia, (hough you left me like a churlc, 

I found a friend, and fure as death I fworc, 

I would not part a Batchiler from the prieft. 

Coras 


of Titus Andronicus . 

Come, if the Emperours court can feaft two Brides, 

You are my gueft Lauima, and your fnendes : 

Thys day (hall be aloue-day Tamora. _ 

Titus To morrow and it pleafe your maiclbe. 

To hunt the Panther and the Hart with me, . 

With home and hound, weele giuc your grace bon lour. 
Saturn. Be it Co Titus, and gramercie to. Jtxcwtt. 

found trumpets, mam fjk'oore. 

*Aron. Now climcth Tamora Olympus toppe, 

Safe out of Fortunes fhot, andlits aloft. 

Secure of thunders crackc or lightning nafh, 

Aduaunc’d aboue pale enuies threatning reach, 

As when the golden fonne lalutes the raome. 

And hauing gilt the Ocean with his beames. 

Gallops the Zodiacke in his glittering coach. 

And ouer-lookes the higheft piering hills. 

So Tamora. 

Vpon her wit doth earthly honour waife, 

And vertue ftoops and trembles at her frowne. 

Then Aron arme thy hart, and fit thy thoughts. 

To mount aloft with thy Emperiall Miftris, 

And mount her pitch, whom thou in triumph Jong 
Haft prifoner held, fettred in amourous chaines. 

And falter bound to zArons charming eyes. 

Then is Prometheus tyde to Caucafus. 

Away with flauilh weedcs and feruile thoughts, 

I will be bright, and Ihincin pearle and 2;old, 

To waite vpon this new made Emperelfe. 

To waitelaid I ? to wanton with this Queene, 
ThisGoddelle, this Semcrimis,this Nympb, 

Thys Syren, that will charme Romes Saturnine , 

And fee his Ihipwracke, and his Common-weales. 

Hollo, what ftorme is this i 

Snter Chiron and Demetrius brawny 

C a Deme- 
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